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From the Boston Olive Branch,

MAY LESLIE;

" OR THE
!ORBIDDEII MARRIAGE.

BY JESBIE ANTHON.

Tusae was to be a bridal at Brookside,
and long before the appointed hour, the
quaint old church was filled with an impas
tiont crowd. It wpa not Lecapse a wed-
ding was an unusual occurrence there,
that so many thronged those dim aisles,
and gathered about the crumbling porch.
But a fow weeks had passed sinee Farmer
Burford's youngest diughter hind dazeled
the ayes of her rustic neighbors by the
splondor of her bridal attire, and dashed
off to her city bome, leaving her four el
der sisters to envy her good fortune.—
Theu folluwed Susie Fastman, the poor
wash: womsu's only child, who Enelt before

the altar in her dress of simple white, with |

ug ornament save that of “a meek and
quiet spirit," ond no dowry but the
wealth of golden curls which seemed to
hide the sunbemws in their glittering
threada. But there wos a mystery about
this bridal, which even the village gossips
eould oot solve. They could only tell
that in the early morning, o gentleman
and lady bad alighted st the village inn ;
and baving gngaged the best aceommods.
lwul 'l\iu.h it affurded, the gentleman had
s olargyman, and requested him
Lie aarringe ceremony on tlm
M piternoon. Tlie news was soon
alatod throughout the village, and va-
rious wors the surmises coneerning the
stpwdgars; but the mystery remnined up-
sulvad.

The old church was thrown open, and
Jhe soft, summer breeze allowed to steal in
and out st will, bringing with it clouds
of fragrance, gathered from the blossoms
of the jasssmine and honey-suckle, which
grow iu rare profusion around the ancient
poreh.. It was a strangd, wild place of
romaniie beauty, where the Brookside vil-
lagors gathered for worship,  The ehurch
was & vory sncient building, built of rude
grey stons; but so completely covered by
fvy and wood-bing, us to wnder the origi-
wal material searecly visible. A thick
grova of hemlock and pine surrounded’it,
und oast 80 donse n shadow, that the noon-
day sun could scarcely’ penetrate it; Save
hers and there, where & stray beam stole
through and slept like diamonds upon the
righ moss. - The eye of the passer-by was
at -once attraeted to tho beauty of the
socue, while o feeling of gladness was
atrangely mingled with puin as he' gazed ;
for boneath the whispériug pines, where
%yillows drooped their fringed branches us
it to protect the lone sleepers, were two
graves. . The wife ond child of the aged |
elergyman were resting there in the last,
Janggy dréawloss sleep ; and as the old man
passed thou by aud entored the humble
church, he breathed wsilent prayer that
he wiglt soon sleep heside thew,  Hehad
saarcaly sesced hinisclf before the neat nad
tastoful altar, when @ low murnur mnung
thuimpnmmt aisembly proclainied the arri-
+al ot (e bridal party ; and o girlish"fig.
urd atolo tinsidl iu, Jeaning on the srin of
» tall’atd hin nio man,

At the fivst. 3lum upon (e pai, one |
folt that, lﬁ'ennmq no tomnion destin
Thore Wil stern and ov en nqv&n upli
sion upon the lofty brow of Uio bride-|
groom, which eontrasted strougly with the
altmost fominine _tenderness of his eleir,
“Ylue ys sod delicate wouth; but it was
upod. the bride that all gazed with au;ub-
bing ifvterest, Frow the delicate Taoes
whioh faicted: gver her dark cutls, to :.,
rmhmw pper whicli encased her
Jiny foot, there. : m&&im.n

WI L ‘liﬂd‘lm "» II

fairy vision wight fude &
ing pugems of & dreans
ress of white mpﬂs .

- I'her white hands crossed, I thonght T Lad

Il-'lﬂrg,\‘lllﬂ“ prononnced them husband and

{but it was a transient emotion, for when

twined about her small and classio Tiead.
The rich lace which formed her slecves
was fustened back by diamond eclasps, ex-
| posing & fuir and rounded arm, which
might have served as a model for a sculp-
ttor. As she stood before the nltar with

never belield a vision of such perfect love-
liness ; yet it was ot so much the rare
beauty of that young fuce which enchiained
the attention, a¢ the expréssiotrwhich lin-
gered over.it, A swmile such as we see
in Raphrel's Mudonuas, daneed and trem-
bled on her ripe lips, and then nestled
nway in the dimples of her soft cheek, as
if proud of their resting-pluce.

As the tremulous toues of the aged

wife; the swile faded feom her lip and
brow, and the fringed lids of hew durk
eyes drooped low upon her pale cheek;

'she bent her head for the bridal blessing,
that glad smile glanced like sunshine over
her bright face, aud slept in the clear
| depths of ber durk oye. .

It was all over—the sunlight hed trem-
bled ‘and faded in the azore clouds while
we lingered in the dim, old church; and
when the young bride weut forth, the sob- |
bing wiud was sweeping through the lofty |
pines-und swaying the lemlock branches

to and fro with sudden fury, while here
and there, & ruin drop slept like a tanr'\
upon the durk green turf.

Haustily we separated 1o avoid the gnt,ll-
ering storm, and the chureh was left alone
once more in its gloomy beanty ; while
{ the vewly wedded pair sweptoff to the ad-
jucent eity.

Three years had passed since the bridal
at the village church.  The old and fuith-
ful elergyman had gone to moet the loved
und lost ; and one bright sunmmer's morn-
ing, when all that uature had of loveliness
seemed mingled in its bird-songs and its
sunshine, I stood beside an open_ grave
and heard the first sod fall upon the coffin |
of my mother. T was alone then, a stray '
waif floating over “the wide, wide world;’”
and gladly accepted an invitation to spend
a few mouths with o dear friend who resi-.
ded in the neighboring city. Although
my receut affliction prevented all taste for
guicty or amusement, my fricnd’s earnest
entreatics, and my own passion for music
induced me to attend the opera for one
evening.

I listened in wrapt attention to the deli-
cious notes of a favorite overture, which
floated through the spacious hall, now soft
and. plaintive as the last low notes of the
dying swan, now gwelling into lofty and
triumpliant straing, like a chorus from a
thousand voices. T was lost in a delight-
ful roverie, in which all that my heart had
treasured of the bright and sunny days of
childhood seemed to haye wingled with
the glad drenms of maturer years, A vis-
ion of a murmuring brook, which glanced
in joy up-to the willows as they bent to
kiss its bright waters, whose silvery lnugh-
ter floated nﬂ' on the breeze, to the sun-
beams stealing down to seo their golden
faces in jts mirvored surface; a clear blue
sky; and the melody of meny birds, all
floated through my lplmuthmmp'hm
struing wont stealing by.

My Teveric was broken by & fice in the
oppmtta hox, which came before me like:
somto old yet well remembered strain of
imusic. - It was the same sweet eounte.
‘nance which had hauted ne sfoce I firet
behdw in‘the apcient .church I&Bmul'
side ; the same dntkly glotious ajwm
-tl:.m, ang the oldewsmile tramblod on her
(lips agif balf afraid to break forth into
lnughter, A dress of black velvet fitted

close to the lhmt, tevealed the exquisite |

lovely pontrast with the dasaling faimne
of her wmphginﬁ- 8hpmmmpn&¢d

proportlons of ha.form, and prmnua u)

Swiling at wy eagerness, she quietly
poiitted to the stage, on which the star of
the evening had just uppeared ; andin the
fascinating music which followed her de-
but, I' was content fo restrain my impa-
tience, dnd wait nutil our return home be-
fore learning the histm'y of the fair stran-
ger.

No soouer was I seated in the laxurions
drawing yoom of Murs, Clifton, than 1 en-
treated her to tell me all about the belle
and beauty.

]t is soon told,” was herreply. “She
was the only duwughter of Judge Leslie,

{ one of the wealthiest and most aristoeratic

men_ i the vity.. 8be eloped at sixteen
with & young lawyer whom her father em-
ployed in his office; and the old Judge
indignant at her disobedience, at first re-
fused 0 see her, but afterwards becoming
recongiled, took her hushand into his office;
sud she wus now the leader of fashion, ns
she had ever been the queen of beauty.”

I'wos obliged to content myself with
this hasty sketeh ; but it wus not long
after that, Theurd from May Walton's own
lips the story of her love.

Her wother had died when she was
wmere infant, and as the pet and idol of the
indulgent father, she had grown up com.
pletely uocoutrolled; but her natural
sweetness of temper prevented her from
becoming self-willed and haughty.” Charles
Waltow was the orphan son of o dear friend
of Judge Leslie, and from bis early youth
had resided in his fnmlly He had been
the coustant companion of May, and what
wonder was it that she learned to Jove him

| with all the wild, deep fervor of her ro-
{ mantic nature? Their love was mutual,
(and on her sixteenth birth-day, they were

betrothed. It required much persuasion
on his part, to induce May to concenl
their engagement from her father, for as
yet she had kept no seeret from his ears;
but at last she yielded.

Charles knew well that the wealthy
Judge would never give his cherished pet,
his Morning Stur s he fondly called her,
to one who could not offer her a home
equal'to his own, with all the luxuries of
life; and it was for this reuson that he
wished to conceal their engagement until
some favorable opportunity might occurin
which to press his suit.

But one bright summers eyening, when
the lovers had stolep away to. theis favor-
ite haunt, a jessamine bower, beside a
fountain which cast its silvery spray in &
quiet nook amid the spucious gardens
which surrounded the splendid mansion,
the father surprised them as they sat in
the soft and dreamy twilight; his arm
thrown around her shight formy and his

Théad bent low over her bright curls, while

he whispered words of love.

The old Judge paused in anger and
amagement, a8 he heard bis gentle May
inquire in Tow soft tones, “How much
longer must we coneeal our engagement
from my dear father 1"

“Bat & few months, dearest,” was the
reply of the young lover, sud his lips lin-
gered tenderly on that fair young brow.

We will not dwell on the scene that en-
sued, the anger of the stern Judge, the
pmle af Mr. Walton, and the mute despair

fof 'May us she stroye to pacify her father,

The yonng min WS, banished at ance from
hi preacica, and May forbidden to bestow
« thought upon one 0 utterly unworthyof
her; as if she uunldhnmh frgm her heart
w& memory qfoqmwhm ayer glance und
ﬁma were 80, “decply graven there, ~.Bhe

“her chambor and throwing horself
upou the downy couch, grve. vent to her
emotions, - Tt wos herfiret grief, and it

wild waves swept over ber young spirit | b

and mphd lthew&h their weight. The

M]Igh_i ;bapmd into, darkness, aud the |
5| stars cime out and' looked “with -pitying
mw Hhe gobhing maidey 5  the meon
stole furth, and hn‘pkmﬂmm'e

and all her father's love and tenderness
failed to divert her thoughts from the one
grief which had made her heart desolate.
Hehad indeed told her that if Mr, Wal-
ton's character Was unexceptionable, he
wouia waive all other consideration and
permit her to regeive his addresses, but
there were rumors that he Joved to “luok

upen the wine when it ia red,’ and his
moral pringiples were not such as he would
wish in the husband of his only child.—
Moy indignantly -rejected the suspicion
with all the faith of a first love, and still
¢lung to his memory with the most intense
devotion,

Two weeks hatl passed, and as she stroll-
ed listlessly through her father's spacious
gardens, & little boystole out of the shrub-
bery, and placed g tiny note in her hands.
With & wild ery ofjoy she broke the seal,
us she recognized the hand-writing of her
lover, the note contained vnly these words.

“Mect mo in the jmunine bower at
hulf past eight, if you love me

' “CoanLzs."”

She quesuuned the boy, but he could
ouly tell her thata gentleman had request-
ed him to give the pote to her, and was
waiting for an ans She flew to her
writing desk, snd d the reply,

“J will be there.” ed but s few
hours of theappoi
May Leslie look
she stoud before arror in her richly
furnished dressing-room, and arranged her
toilet, Her dark eyes were radient with
the sunshine of her Lieart, and smiles were
nestling in every dimple of her fair cheek.
As ghe wet her father at the tea-table, he
remarked the change with plessure, snd
flnttered himself se he returned to his of-
fice that she would soon regain her formor
cheerfulness.  Nosooner was be gone than
May flow tothe jessaminebower. He waa
there bafore her, and s he clusped her to
hig heart, she forgot the anguish she had
suffered, their eruel parting, and all her
tears—and remembered only thatshe loved
und was beloved. Walton told her that
he had procured employment in & amall
town not far distans, sud besought her st
ouge to become his bride.  Many and vari-
ous were the arguments he used to persuade
her to this step, sud at length he succeed-
ed,  Bhe promised to meet him in the
worning of the following day, and fly with
him, then they parted—May in tears, but
he with a proud and joyful face.

Why did not the words of thy loved fa-
ther eceur to thee, dear May, when on the
next morning you stole forth to meet your
lover? ‘Often had he told her, “Rememn-
ber, my beloved child, that no union can be
& prosperous one from which a parent's
blessing is withheld.” Love had blinded’
her eyes, and hastily selecting one of her
richest dresses, she cast o long and tearful
glance on the dear and familiar haunts of
her childhood, and then went forth to meet
him who had promised to cherish and pro-
tect her. They entered a travelling oar-
riage in waiting for them, and drove off on
a retired rond, leading from the city, At
tracted by the romantic beauty of the old
church at brookside, May had expressed a
wish to be married there, and it was in ac-
cordance with this wish that I had first
caught a glimpseof that bright young face.
Her father was indignant wheu he:heard
of the flight of his daughter, but far wore
grioYed than angry, for hie knew. full well
that Charles Walton was. not one to wake
Hot happy. At first he had'refused o noe
them, but the old house was: lonely; and
aJonged once more for those silvery bursts
of langhter which used. to fill his hieart
with gladuess ; and the bright face which
«came like . sunshine through those grand
rooms; 80 May was recalled, und her hits:
band sgsin. takea into tln office..  Six

'ﬂhltoqminhdmthﬂm- P o

her sad heart. As day after day passcd | Her husband I could not like, nor could
wearily by, the gmile faded from her lip, | I aecount for the vague feelings of dread
and her light step grew slow and heavy, | and suspicion with which I regarded him.

There was o waut of sympathy, an uncon-
geniality between them, which wade mwy
heart ache for that guileless creature, for
I foresaw for her many years of bitterness
and anguish; but ere long “thst bright
head was resting beneath. the. ghades of
Greenwood, and the weary spirit had found
rest. How often in after years did the
words of her futher recur to her, but it
wad twy Jate, and sheJesrned. from bitter
experience that “no unfon can be prospo-
rous from which a parent's blossing i
witheld."” :

When freed from the restralut imposed
upon him by the period of mourning for
his wife's father, Mr, Walton plunged into
edery species of giiety and dissipation,
while his beautiful wife evoning sftar eve-
ning, sat wearily listoning for his return-
ing footsteps. She worshipped her hus-
band with the most intense and devoted
love, and to doubt his affection for her,
was the most agonizing torfure; yet how
could she help doubting when few nights
passed which didnotfind him in club-rooms
and saloons of pleasure. His business was
neglected, and he was fast hastening on in
the downward path; but still May clung
to him with fond and gentle love, and strove
to win him back to his clden tenderness.
No one who met Mr. and Mrs, Walton in
the gay haunts of plessure, dreamed that
her young life was one continued torture,
and that the gaysmile was worn to conceal

the breaking heart ; but this could not last
long. May was no¢ hypoerite, and could
not conoeal the anguishjwhich preyed upon
ber health and spirits. She expused horself
from pociety, snd at length prevailed tpon
her husband to remove to a distant city,
hopiag that amid new scenes and carcs, she
might forget her sorrows, andalso that the
change might prove beneficial to hor hus
band. In their new and splendid howe
furnished with every luxury which wealth
could purchase, many attracted by their
fashionable exterior, thronged around them,
and May saw with pain that her husband
was again surrounded by the same class of
sssociates with which he had forwerly
mingled. She left no means. untried to
restore him to virtue, but all efforts proy-
ing unavailing, she formed no new acquain-
tances, remaining alon¢ in her splendid
mansion, where she held silent communings
with her own heart until st lengih her
young spirit, crushed and broken by the
carcs of earth, learned to look up to God
for peace.

Five years had passed since May Leslie
was wedded in the village church at Brook-
side; and & wild storm was sweepiug in
resistless fury over the home of Charles
Walton. It was a fearful night! thestorm
spiritrode tnumphnnt on the wailing winds
which swept in fitful gusts over that lofty
mansion, and then died away like the faint
sighings of a lost apirit, while the rain beat
heavily against the casemont, where a pale
face, shnduwy in its spiritual beauty, was |
pressed close to the window-pane s if to
pierce the darkness,

A silver lamp of exquisite workmqnahup,
shed a soft and chastened Tight upon the
rich and tastefyl furniture of the apart-
ment; and a8 the elook upon the mantle
chimed the hour of three, May Walton
tarned” from the window and murmured
sadly; *Will he come?” - How likaa spirit
shie Yooked a5 she pioed to and fro in that
lofiy room, where the ylelding mpugm
10" edhio o het hurried ufiy'
hasband Mprdndlulﬁhvithhr /
ond strange fuvoy wbﬁ;\;:u

‘bridul dress;
its graceful textu

the rich Ince lﬁtﬂdw“&nwﬁwsm
but éould th¥ wan nad wasted face be the
samo which Had unee forth from

| wonlth vs.

and throwing herself upon a rich divan,
pressed her cheek agsinst the erimson
cushion, while a spasm of pain contrscted
her beautiful features.

Be paticnt, wesry one, thou art almost
home! Far above the wailing winds, and
chilling raindrops, the goldep gates are
opened; and there comes a still, small
voice, which softly whispers; “Come up
higher, for the Master hath need of thee.”

warring elements when the angels bore
uway May Wulton's pute spirit; but again
the storm burst forth in its wild fury, as
her husband paused at the door of his
lordly mansion.  Bomething of his olden
love revived in hix heart, as’ the sérvant
who adwmitted him, informed bhim that his
laCy awaited his arrival in the drawibig-
room ; and as the memory of her devotion, | .
and her unwavering gentleness came upon
him, Le framed anexeuse for his tardiness,
#nd prowised bimself that hie woull pass
the next evening nt home.

“May vre you sleeping?”’ he whispered
as he bent over her, and parted away the
curls which concealed the bowed face.

He started back, and a deuthly fsint-
ness crept to his heart; for her' brow was
cold as ice.
which nestled in the folds of her dress,
but the touch was that of Desth, and be
pressed s thousand kisses un that still pale
face, as he watched vanily for some sign

worn it, and also that/it was the fifth an-
niversary of their bridal, for the first time
in many years he wept.
cold hands, and hot, burning tears fall on
the still form which slept, unheeding his
grief.

The strugpling sunbeams of morning
pierced the dark elouds, and  stealing
through the rich hangings of the window,
rested on the pale aleeper, and the lone
watcher who knelt beside her.

form ! foo late liis hands, with gentle ten-
derness, smoothed those tangled curls

looked with aught save love on him; and
on those icy lips which had nover uttered

to break. Thy death, sweet May, achieved

nesy of thy life failed to effect !

ful sleops on,
“Calm oo the bosom of thy God,
Fuir spirit, rest theo now ;
E'en whilo thy footsteps with us trod,
His soal tras on thy brow.”
e

having five wives, contrary to the peace
and digoity of the Commonweslth. The
prisoner was found - guilty; and scutenced
to an imprisonment of one yeor ten days

| eounsel urged the Court to simtenoe the
to live’ with all his wives ‘in
one house, insiéad of sending himto the

ciful man, refused to comply.

‘extont of the ukd;lcbemmm!
however, for the poor fellow, the

wmwmmmmmm
q-amﬁnmrm‘w

There wasn sudden hush of nature's|

e clasped the jewelled hand |

of life. His eyo fell and|
as hé rememberéd ﬁ:’:tmm

He chafed her

Tao Inte
had his love returned for that still, eold

away from the sweet face which kad never

8 harsh word for him, he breathed n vow
which no after temptation could cause him

the reformation which the genile meek-

In one of the most sccluded nodks of
Groeuwood, s kneeling cherub bears in
his hand a seroll, but half unfolded, on
which is graven, “MAy, aged 21;" and
there mid flowers and sunshine the beauti-

Mernoxisy.—Among the proceedings
of the Court of Quarter Sessions in War-
ren county, last week as repotted in the
Mail, we notice the case of the €ommon-
Heory Smith, indicted for

“THE u.mxin BRIDGE CASE.

Agy and benrd had an exawination:
yesterday worning before Magor Vols, for
participation in the outrage onthe Mt-
ny Bridge a week oF somgo. 0

Jawes Montgumery testifics ‘lﬂlm
walking in company with Jumes Me Ve-
ters and Miss Jano Gray, en tho Jower
side of the bridge, u little after ten o'clock;
on the night of the attack, and that when
they bad seached the first lashplight, they
wero overtaken by nnuulm.u_t 8008
A stout heavy fellow
down and beat lim;. MMF# i’o e
found. that lis hat MM&M oon-
tainig 810 140, and a pﬁmlmm—
He they proceded to the
of the bridge, where hie_found Mis Gro!r
He could not mdmh!'ym}aftllqm
ing patly. - - -
Me Veters eorroberated: tba luﬂpoqyd"
the preceeding witness.  His hutowna slso
gone.  Moutgomery had bis pocket book
when they entered the bridge, as he pulled
it out to settle thetoll.  When he saw him

'| agnin it was gone.  Both the witnesses en-

tertained no doubt ‘that the money had
been taken by some of the party.

The defendanty admitted the fact of at-
uchng the complainants, and gvens on
excuse the supposition that Miss Grey tas
a female of bad charcter. !l'llu'q wasuot
the least ground for sucha belief ; #ﬂn

nm-mc;e of thc-mwh'_tﬂ!

it, mmmmmmww'
rage even if they had beew othorwise, aad
we are heartily glad they aro udd -

rest.

The Mayor refased hail; and conmmit-
ted them both to answer at conrt the ehar-
ges of assault and battery and lu@my
robbery.

e e b

Surport vour Couxer Puu.—&‘ho
following from the New York Life lilus-
trated, is worth remembering by those who
prefer favoring the city papers to- those d'
their owa eounty or town i=— - .

_ “We occasionally receive letters unhhlr
the writers express an inlention to-“stop"’
one of their county or village: papers, mnd
take one of our publicativnn instead, « We
always regret o rooeive suel intimations.
Wo think a man ought to sapport his own
paper FIRST, and then if he - can afford 4o
take s paper at a distance, let himdo so,
and we shall be happy to supply him with’
Life Iflustrated. 'The county press, in our’
opinion, is most importaut inits effect ou
the enlightenm ent of the nation. ~ It son-
veys, in these thousand rills, the iateMi-
gence of the age. from the various sources
of intelligenee, to nearly every home in
the country. The counly press ought- to
receive a cordial support. - Every. plice:
should try to have its paperof such aohar-
sctor that the. poopla would. be jusily
proud of it. To this let them pay prompt-
ly, advertise liberally, recommend warm-:
ly, and in avery wiuy stand by their editor
as long as they conseientiously can,

- T = Vel

New WAT o8 OBrassine 4 Passaor.

in the Westorn Penitentiary. Defendants |

Penitentiary ; but the Judge, being o wor-

"The defen- |
dan’s counsel must be & singlo man, and |} 5
roousequently was “not fully aware of the

upon the devoted head of bis liant.  Por-|
“around her form, nnd tuately

thdbunohu.:'hhwo;m&"".'
b} bewty, T was still wiore so by tha back
: 'ﬁméefhamwm_ .

thondﬂlmh! hmwn
months ofter their wedding Judgo Teslie | aud '
velt | died suddenly, leaunghlaymhhelmlov
w, | hid unbounded wealth, and the was but {hud fs
: !uinu&ofmwuing for bim when I be- e

~—Ship Queen of the Seas, whioh cleared at,
this port yosterday (says tho Boston Tole-
ghgh)ir&nhs&n,hﬂhiqlh




